
“If you can dream—and not make your dreams your master; If you can think—and not make your thoughts 

your aim; If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster and treat those two imposters just the same.” These lines, 

taken from Rudyard Kipling’s poem If, seem particularly appropriate for our Palm Sunday mediation if not for 

life in general.  For it is truly a herculean task to meet the triumphs and failures of this life with indifference and 

to consider these imposters unworthy of our time and attention. Because, if we’re being honest, most of us are 

obsessed with our failures, our losses, our defeats, and we are overly prideful about our successes and triumphs. 

In fact, we live between these two extremes, and we gauge our value based on which direction the pendulum is 

swinging. One could argue that both extremes are a form of suffering. When we achieve a goal or reach a 

milestone or celebrate a victory we suffer. We suffer the inevitable consequence of the victory not tasting as sweet 

as we imagined or the achievement not being as satisfying as we believed it would be or we just get bored with 

our accomplishments. Likewise, if we fail, we suffer. We suffer from a loss of self-confidence because we 

remember every little detail about our failures. So, you see, both triumph and disaster end in suffering it just 

depends on which kind of suffering. The only way to avoid the inevitability of suffering is to have a higher calling, 

which transcends the whims of earthly existence. If you have a cause worth living for and an ideal worth dying 

for, then no matter what happens it doesn’t change the fact that something greater than yourself guides your every 

decision. Failures and triumphs distract the weak-minded because they attach their happiness to external 

circumstances, but the strong have an internal drive; they are resilient, and face the challenges of life with grace 

and courage.   

Besides just being good life advice, I do think Kipling’s words help shed light on our Palm Sunday text. 

As with any life, Jesus Himself met with both triumph and failure throughout His earthly ministry. The Gospels 

are full of Jesus’ failures. After healing 10 lepers, only one came back to give thanks to God; After Jesus shared 

His true identity with the crowds, many of them abandoned Him and walked with Him no more. Jesus failed to 

gain the respect of the religious leaders. He was rejected, threatened with death; He was accused of being a law 

breaker, a liar, an imposter, and a traitor. By the end of His life, all but a few had abandoned Him including His 

closest disciples and friends. But Christ also met with moments of triumph. Nicodemus was a success story, so 

was the Samaritan woman at the well. I think even the events of our text this morning could be viewed as a 



triumph. After all, Jesus entered Jerusalem triumphantly to throngs of people chanting His name and waving palm 

branches. The crowds who lined the streets that day were shouting: “Hosanna—Blessed is He who comes in the 

name of the Lord”. Jesus was hailed as a hero of the people. But the mob is fickle—loving you one day, hating 

you the next. It stands to reason that some, if not most, of those who chanted His name in praise as He rode 

through the streets of Jerusalem were the same ones who crowded outside the walls of Jerusalem chanting His 

name in scorn as He was hanging on the cross.  But Jesus had a purpose that transcended the ever-changing 

opinions of the people. He knew their hearts even if they did not know His. The crowds couldn’t decide if they 

loved Him or hated Him. Unphased by this, Jesus never lost sight of His true purpose. He was devoted to a cause 

greater than just winning the popular vote. He was unmoved by both praise and condemnation. When people did 

praise Him, He often told them to be quiet and tell no one; when they criticized Him, He rarely defended Himself. 

For He was not after the people’s praise; He was not looking for their validation. It was His Father in heaven 

whom Jesus sought to please. How many times do we hear Christ say: “I have come to do the will of My Father 

who sent Me”? Christ knew His purpose and it was not to make the crowds love Him, but rather for Him to love 

them unto death. He was not so much concerned with man’s favor as He was with man’s forgiveness. Popularity 

is rarely an indicator of substance and depth.  In fact, it usually indicates the opposite. Christ was crucified as a 

criminal and yet He was the innocent Son of God. Christ died as a failure and yet His death was a triumph for all 

mankind. 

How often are we guilty of letting public opinion sway our convictions? We too get swept away in the 

currents of pleasing man rather than God. How many Christians have abandoned the Word of God just because 

its message is offensive? The Church bows far too often to the idols of popular opinion in an effort to remain 

relevant. Looking upon our Savior we can learn something about obeying God rather than men. There are times 

when we will be well received and there are times when we will be rejected. Sometimes we are up and sometimes 

we are down. Ebb and flow, success and failure are the inevitable facts of life. But we should treat these two 

imposters just the same. Our lives are not determined by what others say of us or think of us or even do to us. 

Christ knew His path ended at the cross. And so does ours. For in the one event of the cross, Triumph and Disaster 

meet and are intermingled, blended together, and out of this strange Divine mixture comes our salvation. Amen.     


